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Early in November will be published, in Demy 8vo0, uniform with the 
“HANDLEY Cross” by the Author of 
Series, a New Edition of HAWBUCK CRANCE, “ HANDLEY Cross,” 
With the original Steel E ngravings by “ Puiz,” hand-coloured. Price 12s. 6d. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Also, uniform with the “ Hanpitey Cross” peries fos Denyse, me Vem, 
Hunting St the Author of “ Across COUNTRY, \} 
with "eeut- FAI R D IANA, ya Coloured Illustrations and_Seventy. 
Sketches, By G. Bowers. Price 12s. 6d. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., BOL . 
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NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
RALPH RAEBURN. by JouN 


Beawice Hamwoon. 4 vole 


LOVE AND MIRAGE By ™. 


Beruax-Epwisnps. 7 vols 
By May CromMELIn, Author 


JOY. 
( * Queenie 2 vole 





THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. 


Carumaaces Cutipsn. 3 vols 


ON THE SPUR OF THE) 


MOMENT. By Jou~ 


id English Gentieman i vols 





Honer & Biscurtt, Publishers. 
NEW NOVEL HY THE AUTHOR OF 
“MOLLY HAWN.’ 


At all the Libraries, in Three Vols., 


DORIS65. 


By the Author af * Res 5 re La Oy — gat - 
Mrs. Geoffre Rossmoyne, 
on: Surrn, , 15, Waterloo Place. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for Noveussn. Price Sixpeiice. 

CowTewrTs :— 
Major Cornelius. 1) seen by A. Hopkins 
Examiners and Candidates 
Beyond the Hage. 
A Pemale Nihilist. 


post Svo. 


Eioxa, & Co 





Thanderbolta. 
The 7am of the Town. Py James Payn. Chaps. 
itl. to XX. Uustrated by Marry Furniss. 


London: S@urrn, Bcoega, & Co., 15, Waterloo Piace. 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE 


LOVGMAN 'S MAGAZINE. 
Number XXV.—NOVEMBER 
rer + Yom of Love and 
ark 


Jack's Courtship S. “Chapeen 


w. Ch 
Xe Vii XIX 


Honey-Dew. By Grant Allen. 

Armand Carrel, Hy Mrs. Layard. 

Anecdote of & Mouse. By Prof, F. A. 

Romance of am Old Dom. By Julian Sturgis. 

A Garden a By the Author 
of *<¢ tastier , 

Madam. Hy Mrs. Giipbant. Chaps. L.—LIl 

London, LONGMANS, GREEN, @ CO 





Parcs Sixvence. By Post, Riowrrewrces. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS 
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\ PATTE 
~. seis WE peal. 
RIALS form the 
Present Season. 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LAST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustre- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
Wear of Gentle- 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


55 & 67, Ludgate # ill, LoxDox, £.6, 





TABLE CUTLERY. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Mansion = House 


Buildings, BC., 
Oxford Street, W., 
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Mits, Author of oe 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Novemsse 1, 1884. 


“ There’s no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


no better brand than the 





Three Castles.” 


Tuacxeray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caft les’ to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Prince/s, Can. IL) 








Possessing al! the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


gSNEPUSpy, 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 





‘TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SWELL oF 175% 
TADOYS Sxtrrs Ang. ALL, THE 
"Go 1 Dar* 

Swe 188% 
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“You Syovup Try THEIR, 
vere Grove” 


eg ntl 5 FL Yin 


THERE 1S NO CREATER ERROR 


than to suppose Disinfectants are not 
required .in cold and wet weather. 
When doors and windows have to be 
kept closed, the air indoors bécomes 
most impure, and a dish containing 
Coypy’s FLUID should be placed in 
all inhabited rooms. 

The Times says :—“ CONDY’S FLUID 
is the best Purifier and Disinfectant 
known to Science.” 


PURE INDIAN-HILL TEA. 


SILVES MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1284. 

Pit gee PEKOE, as supplied to 

rt und e tb Faeeteot Connenges te I India. 
ets, a 

ae ta "ib. ; ih 20 1b ond 65 1b. boxes ad 

2 per Ib A Carriage paid. 
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Miwacara® Tea Antganer, 110, Cannon &t., B.C. 


THEBEST FOOD 





FORINFANTS 





And of Chemists, &c., everywhere, 
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, _breathes a fragrance, a 

/ SWEET SCENTS: 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX, 
fRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 


2 May be obtained 

+, Of any Chemist or 
Sy _ Perfumer. Ty 

ond gtre®® 











THE PUBLIC ARE WARNED 
to see that they are supplied with the 
ARGOSY proper. As the ARGOSY is the 
ONLY BRACE wWItk Two INDEPENDENT 
Corp ATTACHMENTS GOING FROM BACK TO 
Front, beside; having other special features 
not contained in ~ imitations which 








SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


dealers, trading on th pularity and name 
of the ARGOSY, intre nce for the sake of 
extra profit, insist on having the ARGO 
BRACE, and see that the name is stam 
on every pair. 

gveny Hosign any Ovcrrirrer THRovonovut 
| THe {-- Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6 &7, 
| Newgate Street, London. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
LAMP pi. 


Heats sufficient 
ter 




















Preserves edge of 
Razor so that it 
never requires 
stropping or 


Can be carried in 
the pocket. 





Offers only means 
by which an expe- 
ditious and com- 
forta 


W. H. WILLIAMS & CO., %, Newhall Street, 


Binminou aM. 


“47” WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


27/- per Pair. 


EVERY PAIK GUARANTEED. 











PARQUET 


FLOOR COVERINGS, 
IMPERISHABLE. 





MANUFACTURERS anv PATENTERs. 


HOWARD & SONS 


26, BERNERS STREET, W 


ILLUSTRATIONS ON APPLICATion. 


MADAME TUSSAUD's 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11, 


HEAL & SON. 


~ BEDSTEADS, 


aft. IRON FRENCH, from 10s. 6d. 
3%. BRASS FRENCH, from 48s. 


MATTRESSES, 3ft., from Ils. 
A NEW SPRING MATTRESS, warranted goo 
and serviceable, at a ve moderate , ah, 








Ms. This with a To stress (3ft., 20s.), makes 
rey = me , and cannot be surpassed 


G0O8E-DOWN QUILTS, lyd. by 14, 10s 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 ls. 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 1. 
SCREENS, specia'!y suitable for Bed-Rooms, ts. 


EASY CHAIRS, from 3%. 


COUCHES, from 75s 

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, in Leather, from %. 
WRITING TABLES, from 25. 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, from l0s. 64. 


Illustrated Catalogue, with Price List of Bedding, 
Free by Post. 


195 to 198; Tottenham Ct. Road. 
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of ae: Chest 
” hess, Soap, &e 
FOR PREVENTION, RELIEF, AND AND CURE 
of Gout, Bbeteeten. Colds, Neuralgia, 


Bold by all Tae = eaten, 
of Messrs. WELCH, MARGETSON 
CO., and of all Druggists’ jendicss 
CAUTION.—None Genuine without 4 
Trade Mark and Signature. 


& Druggis® 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE. 


About Other People’s Business. To Authors and Composers generally on 
the Revival of ** The Sorcerer” and ‘* Trial by Jury” at the Savoy. 
GENTLEMEN, 

Tatx of blissful unions—I don’t mean Workhouses, of 
course, but : —talk, I say, of two young people with every 
prospect of happiness use they appear to have been made for one 
another,—talk, in fact, of the ya possible combination, and 
you will not have hit upon a result more perfect, in every respect, 
than the union between Messrs. GILBERT SULLIVAN, or SULLIVAN 
and GILBERT, put it which way you will,—for never,—no, I beg 
eer I should have said *‘ hardly ever,” yet, in the history of light 

ramatic literature and light dramatic music, were two gifted ones 
so well matched and mated as are the aforesaid happy couple. 


Sure such a pair was never seen 
So justly formed to meet by Nature, 


—as are the ts of a brilliant musical family, commencing with 
Judge and Jury, and finishing, up to the present, with the youngest 
of the progeny, Princess Ida, who has recently quitted London, and 
gone into the Provinces for change of air, after the fatigues of a long 
London Season. And it is whispered that before very long there 
is expected yet another addition to the stock. In the interim, let 
them banish all care and anxiety, for their eldest child, Trial by 
Jury, and their second boy, The cerer, are at home at the Savoy, 
and entertaining every evening, though the first seems somewhat 
feeble for his age, and ought not, I am quite sure, to be brought out 
so late at night, as he hasn’t more than ten minutes real go in him, 
and he is not so well treated as he was by those who first had the 
care of him at the little Royalty Theatre. 

The fact is, that the humour of 7rial by Jury is mainly in the 
idea, and after the first burst of laughter at the absurdity of the 





Carte and Gee-Gee. 


notion, all that can be done with it, and all that can be got out of 
it, has been done and has been obtained, and the fun culminates | ‘ 


and finishes with the inimitable Judge’s pong, teins them all 
‘how he came to be a J 2 poe that since served to 
good purpose in, I think, nearly everyone of their subsequent Operas, 
and, as you are doubtless aware, Gentlemen, has given rise to 
humerous imitations, as humble as they were praiseworthy, of the 
great original. Poor Frep Suniivan, what a Judge you were in 
Trial by Jury at the Royalty! The first and best Judge, more 
than “a Ya udge, too,” a perfect Judge, never overdoing it, but 
playing e fool as gravely as any real Judge in Court might do, and 
i bly does, every day of the week. J s never look upon his 

€ again; and to me, buried for ever with him is the enjoyment 
that I first experienced on seeing Trial by Jury. 

Were I Messrs. GrnpErt, SULLIVAN, and Carre, I should give The 
Sorcerer only, divide it into three Acts,—for the first, which might 
well finish with the betrothal, becomes tedious (it plays quite an 
hour and twenty minutes), and the entertainment could commence 
at 8°30 in of 8°15. Then, patting aside Trial by Jury, 
BORGE GrossMiTH, the ‘‘ Gee-Gee” that draws, could give one 
of his drawing-room, or rather drawing-houses, entertainments, as is 
his “ custom always of an afternoon,’—I mean, at a Matinée. | 
ak, Gentlemen, without any question as to the success of Dick, of 

olly, and some others not unconnected with the wisdom of SoLomoy, 
fu will be inclined to agree with me that the popularity of 7 
en revived, will be greater than it was when originally 


. Familiarity with good music does not breed contempt, but distinctly 
our iation of it. It is interesting to note what a 
family there is between the music in The Sorcerer 





tof the later productions in this line ; and as Sir AnTHUR, 


he | Except the expression, “ Pale Young Curate,” 


like all Masters, can afford to take his materials wherever he 


may find them, and transform them into such things of beauty as 
be ¥ for ever, it is instructive to see what chuisatie = oN. 
made of the first few bars of a once popular song, known as “ J’d 
— to be a Swell,” sung by Mr. tive James in a Strand Bur- 
wy Bose: vy The Sorcerer was born, and, , before it was 
even ht of. It forms the theme of a most effective quintette 
or as ong {T forget which) in The Sorcerer, 

. t a nm said that it is difficult to classify these Grunrrr- 
They are 

ctl 


Comic’ Operte, at 
mic Operas, 
are not Operettas, 
they are not exactly 
German - REED 
a mangers nor 
xtravaganzas, nor 
Burlesques. Yet they 
contain ing of 
all of these. 
are they? They are 
perfectly original, 
and Messrs. GILBERT 
and Suttrvan have 
founded a School of 
their own. ‘ 
upon a time” Messrs, 
Bonn and Batre 
were the chief Pro- 
fessors of a style of 
entertainment called 
** Ballad - 





The Vicar and the Charity Girl. 


‘Will you, won’ 
Pirates, remind me Y%, Jessie Bond?’ 


Sueur of te ae 
humour of the Ballads, I should s that the Griserr- 
a should be known as “The Bab- ‘ Opeees” I 
say, tlemen, there are many ou who wi rou 
to rank yourselves in the first class of the BB. Opera School. — 
Of the other revivals in contemplation, the most successful will be 
Pinafore. The Sorcerer is my one of the best, if not the best; 
the fun got out of the contrasts of character is so well sustained, 
and, with the exception of the harping on Mrs. Partlett’s cleanliness, 
as a recommendation for 
her on becoming Gir 
Marmaduke’s wife, there 
is not a jarring note in 
he dialogue from begin 


t you, will you, won’t you, won't 


the - 
aig to end. 
r. GrossmiTH, as the 
oman business-like 
ecromancer trave in 
spells, and puffing his 


mense; and his 
distribution of business- 
cards, when, after he has 
drawn on his gloves and 
ogg | brushed his hat 
e is descending in 
fire to the Netherlands, is 
a touch well worthy of 
the Author of the Bad 
Ballads, and of the repre- 
sentative of John Wel- 


lington Wells. 
e song of ‘The Pale 
Young vate” is as 





pular as ever, and Mr, 
ARRINGTON is the very 


beau idéal of a y 
Angiiemn Vicar, hibit 
ing 7 the signs of oy a 
“* fat living” can do for a ; . 
Curate. Miss Jxess1z Bonn is charming as the Charity Girl 

a go teen of the Vicar, can never take her eyes off him. 
is no catch- 
in Pinafore. Yor example, 
i y ever!” which soon 

became as familiar as Household, Words in, men's, mow ry 
i ¥ ! - w PP cae 

a bre 78 ei But it’s better than nothing at all,” which, like 


Ai 


G. G. as the Sorcerer; or, A Neck-Romancer. 





most catch - phrases that achieve a temporary popularity, are 
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REPARTEE. 


First Man of Letters (who has just made a Joke). ‘‘ Now pon’t co 
AND PUT THAT AS YOUR OWN INIO THE ‘PENNY DREADFUL FOR 
WHICH YOU WRITE.” 

Second Ditto, ‘‘ AND WHICH I8 ALWAYS REJECTING YouR ConTRI- 
BUTIONS !”’ 








specimens of how a quick wit happily seizes upon a colloguialism, 
and, as if,by magic, gives it all the force of an epigram. 

But, d propos of a masterly treatment of commonplaces, the idea 
of selecting the ordinary formula, ‘I deliver this as my act and 
deed ” for dramatic and musical treatment, is a delightfully humorous 
notion in itself, and how this omeny is turned to the best pos- 
sible account by the Composer, I am sure you, Gentlemen Students in 
the B. B. O. School, will all admit, is a notable example of the invalu- 
able service which ARTHUR SULLIVAN has rendered to W. 8. GiLBERT's 
work. For my part, I hold that all Mr. Girsexr’s work in this line 
—and by this I mean Palace of Truth, Engaged, Flanagan's Fairy, 
and even Pygmalion and Galatea,—would have been perfected if they 
had been Abretti for Sir AnTHUR’s music. It is not at all too late to 
act — the suggestion. ir union is their strength, yet if truth 
be told (occasionally, and by a “‘ candid friend”), so absolutely does 
the Gilbertian humour in these Bab-Ballad Operas depend upon the 
masterly Sullivanian illustration, that it would be true for their 
worshippers, and for you, Gentlemen, as worthy scholars, without 
irreverence, or disrespect to religion of Islam, to exclaim, 
“* There is one GitBeRt, and SULLIVAN is his profit!” 

And so, Gentlemen, I bid you all heartily farewell, and, wishing 
that luck may attend your efforts in this direction, 








A MEDICAL HERO. 


(Dr. Rannern, of the Royal Free Hospital, has just died after endeavouring 
to save the life of a child suffering from diphtheria. Tracheotomy was per- 
formed, but the obstruction in the throat could not be removed without 
suction of the tube which had been passed into the windpipe. Dr. Ranpery 
knowing the risks, at once sucked the tube, temporarily relieving the patient, 
which Louever died, but he succumbed a few days afterwards to the same 
disease. He was only in his twenty-eighth year.] 
Tuer tell us of the heroes of old days, 

Of men who —— through the roar of fight, 

When villanous saltpetre made day night, 
And kings and awestruck people stood at gaze. 
Ours is a hero who must win your prai 

For strange deed, yet heroic as all those 

Done in the front of fierce conflicting foes, 
Albeit he walked in humbler unknown ways, 
He certes warred in no ignoble strife ; 

He gave a dying child his latest breath, 
And nobly yielded up a noble life 

In vain emprise to conquer certain death. 
Be these the words on his memorial scroll :— 
‘He died for Science. Heaven rest his soul!” 





THEIR LITTLE GAMES, 


To judge from Mr. Doyty Canrte’s fatherly Advertisement, his 
Juvenile Opera Company, that is “‘ to go on tour” after a few Christ- 
mas Matinées at the Savoy, promises to be not only a very select 
and agreeable, but even a very cultivated affair. The youthful 
tourists—who, by the way, ‘‘ must have been well brought up, and 
of good manners,” will, says Mr. Dory Carre, with an outburst of 
parental urbanity that almost obscures his fine English—“ be well 
cared for when travelling, being put under the care of a sufficient num- 
ber of matrons for the girls, and respectable men to look after the boys.” 

Nor is this As a sort of clencher to any possible cavil as to 
the perfect social fitness and fa age | of the enterprise, the thought- 
ful entrepreneur almost severe i adds that ‘“‘a certi Master 
Thus, at a stroke, not only are the 
ool Board disarmed, but whole 


travels with the Company.” 
emissaries of every ; 
undertaking is invested with a sort of earnest educa’ purpose 
that ought to bring the anxious fathers and mothers of “ juvenile 
Comedians ” at the head of Mr. Doyty Carre literally with a rush. 
With his excellent determination to provide for the moral, mental, 
and physical improvement of all the “‘ young friends” intrusted to 
his charge, we wish his gay and scholastic enterprise every success. 
But what are the Dramatic Children in Argyll Street about ? 

The New Juvenile Opera Company looks as if it meant, while on 
the move, to steal a veritable march on the, older, but stationary 
establishment. If the Lady Manageress of the ‘ School” happens, 
at the present moment, to have a travelling fellowship or two vacant, 
she should certainly lose no time in them up, and forthwith 
despatching the holders, note-book in hand, in hot pursuit on the 
heels of the rival peripatetic Academy. A little timely energy, and 
we may yet hear of the engagement, in some happy Provincial 
retreat, fof those recently unemployed 143 pupils. The younger 
children of the Savoy are to get “fair salaries,” with board and 
lodging, to say nothing of continual change ‘of air. Argyll Street 
cannot too quickly look to its laurels. 





LESSONS FROM THE YOUNG IDEA. 


THE great success that has attended Professor TynDALt’s Lecture 
upon his own School Days has induced other ‘‘men of light and 
leading” to take up similar subjects. The following ‘‘ features” are 
all but arranged :— 4 
Ri Sir Wass Owss.—" How I learn ed, as a child, the 

ry of Mother Hu Iving her og a bone.” : 

Professor Ruskix.—“* he Beautiful and the True, in their rela- 
tion to the amusing game of Leap-frog.” ‘ 

Professor Sir FrepERick ABEL.—‘* Nursery Explosions ; or, How 
I Blew up my Nawyie.” ; : 

Professor Huxtey.—‘‘ Melting Moments before the Kitchen Fire; 
or, My Little Sister’s Dolls, and the Survival of the Fittest.’ 


Professor Ricuarpson.— The Drinks of my Childhood ; a few 
Stray Thoughts about Ginger Beer, Liquorice Water, and (so-called) 
real Turkish Sherbet.” 


Sir Henry Tuompson.—‘‘ Personal Experiences of Penny Jam 
Tarts and Bath Buns; an Introduction to a series of Lectures up 
School Confectionery.” : 

And Tawnyson.—'‘ How I Saw a Drury Lane Pantomime, 
as a child, from the Sixpenny G , and vowed that fifty yet” 
should not before I could tru y assert that I had writes 








I am your sincere well-wisher, Nress, 
THE OTHER “GRAND OLD MAN.” 
ON HIS ATTAINING HIS HUNDREDTH BIRTHDAY. 

Ain—* The King of the Cannibal Islands.” 
Tuer is a Rival Grand Old Man,| Whereat Christian stands 
Renowned from Beersheba to Dan, po _ , 
Whose name will with this tune} Your charitable deeds, Sir Mo, 

just scan,— Alike Jew, Turk, and Christian 
Sir Moses Monreriore ! know; 

He was a hundred, Friday last, Your health, in rare old Clos- 
He still enjoys a light repast, Vougeot, 
And can go ugh a Jewish fast, Sir Moses Monteriore! 


and prod a Play called The Promise of May.” 


OO 
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Sic itur ad astra! Hooray! 

: Puff away, puff away, 
Ye Boreas Cherubs! To blow 

; From below, 
Like boys puffing gossamer balls, 


For lungs of no leathery force. 

But the Cherubs blow gladly, of course. 
The Masters who pictured in paints 
Buoyant heroes and levitant saints ; 


4 


jaf 
l 


j 





APOTHEOSIS OF DODSON. 


Mypyp (fie Mee TTT AT \y 
WY MT ll IM , i i i i | N . P 


In air To glory, with Cecrt the tameless, 
(Vernio and LAGUERRE), Macativm the cocky, sleek Pussy, 
As Pore unpolitely says, sprawling | Smart Rosesery, Brasovane the 
On ceiling and dome, ussy, 
Looking little at home, And all the Panjandrums in ermine, 
| Whose lives Dopson’s friends would 
determine ; 
But who now most surely 
May rest more securely, 
| Defiant of Radical vermin ! 


Whilst Fame with her clarion’s calling, 
’Midst their subjects forgotten or nameless, | 
Never brushed in a buffer more blameless 
Than he who now floats, 
Blown by Boreas throats, 








How’s This? 


Society of Authors— 





might get on without the former.’ 


Mr. Waurer Besant, according to the report in the Daily N, 
mk. Wd port in the Daily News, fined 
said in his speech at the Mansion House, anent the Incorporated lists meteorological 


“The Author could not do without the Publisher, although the latter existence—would quickly have to shut up shop. 
’ 


| This is difficult to understand. How a publisher can get on with- 

out having something to publish we fail to comprehend. Unless he 
is attention to railway time-bills, advertisements, share- 
reports, and suchlike interesting matters, he 
surely without the author—who seems to be the very reason of his 
Probably Mr. 
Besant’s speech has been mis-reported. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD. 
No. X. 
Still with Cold—No More Waters—Notes for Future Guide. 
My room in our _ is jes au seconde over a murmuring 


stream and a howli don’t wonder at the stream mur- 
muring ; when te toe , 4 it’s quite enough to make one 


r 





Animated Appearance of La Bourboule. 
But when the dog is silent, the stream, from some unex- 
louder 


murmur. 
plained cause, murmurs ever, and, ‘at first, the noise 
rf rushii.g water being continuous, it seems to me as if I were trying 
to sleep with my head st the cistern of a London house, in some 
district where either t Turnock had gone mad, or the Water 
Company had become recklessly prodi 

La Bourboule is a great , as | have aieniy oat, 8 said, = pte 
tine maladies. It is, therefore, a Say a ~~. —— 
say, distinctly, a very great place 
many children with noisy toys as at = Bourboule > They have cow- 
horns, tin-trumpets, imitation pistols and cannons, which go off with 
a startling bang, un-musical carts, drums, and so forth. But of all 
things, the little cow-horn is the worst. It is the curse of the 
place, and the worst of it is you can never find out where the deuce 
the little boy is who makes the noise. If you have a headache, this 
invisible ‘ ‘Tittle Boy Blue,” or “ Little Boy Blow,” with the juvenile 
cow-horn, will worry you until you feel inclined to out-Herod 
Herop, and run a-muck for all the children in the place. 
nuisance ; they bark and 


The dogs of La Bourboule are another n 
they howl as no other dogs o: and are evidently irritated by the 
children and the Sometimes at night the owners of the 


trumpets. 

howling dogs are aroused, and then the noise is redou But, if 
you are snugly tucked up in _it is some cinaniien to reflect 
that the dog is for , and that the master, who is 
beating it, is probably etens 8 a severe cold. When the toy-cow- 
horn is not in full blast, the real instrument of torture is being 
blown by the conducteurs of the omnibuses touting for customers to 
Laqueuille, Mont-Dore, Tauves, and other neig | places. 
This lasts for about an hour at a time, twice a day. A fourth 
trouble is the bell-ringing at the various hotels ls, to announce the pre- 
paration for the different meals, and then the hour of the meal itself. 
There are also bells to announce the ciéture of the établissement 
twice a day. Bells are rung on every possible occasion. The rule at 
7 appeee appears to be, “‘ When you ’ve nothing else to do, ring 
a de 

The greatest nuisance of a teat — as being a public 
matter, affecting nervous in e fourteen Doctors 
forming the Medical Staff of La Botrboule don’t protest, is the firing 
off of some infernal machine several times a eg, Sar for no an object 
that I have been able to ascertain than that the pigeons, 
and making them fly madly about. It is cone enough to cause all 
the invalids to fly, and never return. On a nervous individual (and 
there must be many here), asta if partially confined to his room, 
— for whom perfet ty is B abeolately — ye this 
explosion, which is a perpet ae ad is quite eno to uce 
most serious results. The only time I witnseeed > a ce, 
the actual perpetrator was a dirty little boy, who a he = — 
the Casino with under his arm, which 
seemed to resemble an old- hat-box. To ry he applied t a 
fusee, when it at once went off with a tremendous detonation that 
sent the pigeons — one would have thought, might have been 
accustomed to it by this time) whirring u circling about in the 
air, while several ladies started up from their seats, reget the young 





Dynamiter having accomplished his fiendish purpose, retired gig. 
ion. Where was our one Gendarme ? wig 
Before the term of my sentence has expired, I find m wat 
asking if a great many of the cures with which the springs of La 
ee tog) are credited may not be classed among the of La 
ontaine 


A Conversation-book for La gang would be useful. I shall 
here merely hint at it, reserving all my rights as the discoverer of 


La Bourboule, co ~ map aes _known to my suffering com- 
patriots, for pt ieothooninn la Bourboule. 

Morning Semone 4 yor nd po -t-il) your thumb 

Ske pe epee big-toe (orte Tye little-toe (petit 

Pav z% m8), your nose (nez), yaar Se rica | eille droite), your 
left ( (gauche) ear, your knee (genou), 

Your nose (mez) is not so red (sir rouge) tis morning as a 
(comme ordinaire)—your nose is much (beaucoup plus rouge) 


My thumb pains me—Oh !—(mal au pouce—Ah !)—I have shooting- 
pains in my head. 

I will not be y Bnet iy oe La. 
You must see the r (il faut passez c ‘decin e 
Doctor be—— (que le Mideots soit béni). I think I shal go away 
(me sauver) to-morrow (demain). No—stay, and go th pongh th the 
course (traitement). I am better. I Be ~~ place—I li 
waters. Itis the tenth day I am here. so well whee! 
get back (quand je reviendrai chez moi), Wha I return I shall go 
in for champagne, hooray! (@ la bonne heure), and smoking, and 
coffee, and Aqueurs. 

With the Doctor.—I am better. I have a sore nose (nez doulour- 
eux), a pimple (bouton) on my lower lip (léevre eat a wii is 
nothing. hat ! a give aus (renoncer) the waters ? he 

e gh y 


benelly wel Oe home a 


I’ve come thousend sof miles to them! Oh, for one 

(me que). very ood (trés bien), and put off (remettre) the spray 

( pulverisation), tion, gargle (gargarisme) till the day after 

to-morrow. Good! (trés bien). I will observe (obéir) all you tell 

Po (bien a irl - i 7 coffee omer! Ah, well, 
en (e alors), no fee (pas de récompense) ! 

To a Friend a déjeiner) .—Look ! yy nose—that ear 
—that oe ab od red—it is less than yesterday 
(qu’huer). Your nose looks beautiful ecu son) thio toa morning ; how does 
mine look ? Will you have some eggs ve had two eggs—a bad 
egg and a good egg. Is this chop (cételette) cooked (cuite) with 





. <— 
Midday. Dinner Suit, Evening, from7P.m. 


Morning 
Bathing Costume. The Lightest known as Must be thoroughly 
Flannel. Summer Suit. ‘The Compromise.’ § wrapped up. 
With Wrapper. 95° in the Shade. 
tallow candles ~ ugies de wif) ) or only with bad butter? I do not 
know. I will have some of the good red wine (du bon vin rouge). 


while you have the nasty water. I cannot get (trowver) any 
red wine. The wine of the country (vin du pays) must be 
of old boots (wieilles bottes). Then ( “| the grapes (raisins) must 
grow on boot-trees. T thai have the nose (le nez rou ; \, vals e 
you will have the beautiful compen (la peau claire 
smoke the great and good cigar, and drink the black = 
(café noir), while you will have thine to do (rien a faire). 
who have just arrived 1 d@ arriver) are thin and vigorous ; 
who have been oe ( 
saa ae sas 
am reuz) use | am un 
pan big ig pmol ‘nme on your tongue (/angue), and I shall be quite 





Goop title for a Play to come ws hy ig et Days.) 
woasiiili pavdie: putin dichante th y cra, 
y, 80 as ce A 
at the Prince’s one day last week. Ma, Hoon Comw vo wwii 
as a Conway of the Darkest Hugh. 
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PLEASANT PHEASANT PROSPECTS. 


Noble Pheasant Breeder. ‘‘ Way, Bacas, WHY—EH !—WHAT THE DOOSE Is THIS? Way, THE Binps caNn’T FLY!” 


Baggs. ‘‘ WELL, THEY ARE A BIT LARDY, MY LORD, AND I WON'T DECEIVE YoU. 
AND THEY WILL BE FEEDIN’ OF 'EM BETWEEN MEALS, AND THAT’s A Fact, my Lorp!” 


It’s ALL THE CHILDER AS MAKES PETS ON ‘EM, 








NURSERY RHYME. 
(From the Players’ Little Primer.) 


Text a tale of sixpence Now we’ve got it! Such a Ghost! 
Fit to make you ery: Get-up really funny : 

“ Five-and-twenty years ago,— King, a wag who’ll make you 
Well,—that boy was I!” roar,— 

When the house was opened, Queen, as sweet as honey ! 
“Tights” and Silver King, | Hamlet,—such a Hamlet! 

Claudian, — all took their! Yet, what, if while he pose, 

Back comes a rival blackbird, 


turn,— 
sut not the real thing ! And pecks off his nose ! 





THOMAS TELL-LYLE’S ROISTERING LIFE 


IN TOWN. 
(Described by J. A. Fr-pz, Literary Executioner.) 
INTRODUCTORY. 
Neep I say that I did not seek the honour of writing this 
Biography? It was thrust on me. The “Natural Man” would 


have declined the task. The “ Sensible Man” would have told me 
to omit what was obviously trivial, or the evident result of dyspepsia 
and bile. Not I! I’m not in the least like other Biographers. 
What business have I to leave out a single comma in his Commen- 
taries? Iam bound to represent TELL-LYLE as he really was. He 
was bilious; and I flatter myself I have made him appear so. His 
private Journal—not written for publication—lay before me, and 
there was only one course to pursue. I had to make the book popular 
and readable—and I f; I’ve done it! If personalities and acrid 
small-talk about the d and scandals about the living, won’t sell 
a book, I don’t know what will! The shipwrecked Mariner, starv- 
ing on his raft, must derive subsistence when and how he can ; and, 
by judicious eking out of the supply, I think Tet1-LrLe will last me 
another six or seven volumes. 
His Porrrrcat Oprxtons. 
That TELL-LYLe must have been no end of a Sage is obvious from 
the fact that he expressed complete contempt for Mr. GLapsTonx’s 
resent Franchise Bill, years before it was thought of. This is what 
e we on the subject :— 
hole world in a mighty fuss here about Franchise Bill, so- 
called. To myself, as usual, it appears a drivelling business from 
the beginning. Question of Aow six hundred or so jibbering num- 
skulls in Commons House are to be chosen is to me not important ; 
question whether there shall exist to Crack of Doom this spectral 
amorphous phantasm of a Parliament, or Talk-Shop, is supremely 
and vitally so, bo gom eeer Parliament, this, I ever saw. Many 
have I known, each contemptibler and more disgustinger than last.” 








A (Private) View or THE Premier. 

“Saw Grapstowg to-day at Public Reception. Such collars! 
White painful face, seamed as by spiritual lava torrents,—of 
remorse, most likely. A poor brainless dotard, beyond any question, 
he! Too much ‘ in practical work of world’—(Psha /)— 
to care about Immensities and all that. Poor dotard! Thou thinkest 
more of Majorities than of Immensities. Let him go over to the 
manny then, in the name of Beelzebub! Am told now that ’twas 
a Waxwork Exhibition I saw, not ion ; kept by female named 
Tussavp ; and that shape I thought Grapstone was Noted Murderer 
done in wax. What matter? Noted Murderers, burglarious big- 
wigs, Prime Ministers, all fools alike.” 

A Goop Worp ror Somenopry! 

‘* February 29th, 1872.—This evening found Atrrep, the laurel- 
wreathed one, him, in en, a-waiting me. W. largely in 
tobacco-smoke. Not a bad fellow, Atrrep. Writes trippingly of 
the Imm ilities ; not without certain gift of rhythm ; a poor 
gift enough, Heaven knows !—yet all that Ae’s fit for. His head- 
gear, y called ‘“‘ hat,” unspeakable—beats mine! A noble- 
souled, weak-eyed, slouching, indolent, tobacco-reeking son of a 
gun! On the whole, not such an abysmal lunatic as all rest.” 

“Home, Sweet Home!” . 
He writes to Mrs. Tet1-tytx, from Chelsea, in 1860 :— 


** As to cigar-matter, to wit, the dropping burning ash-end on 
your finger, my poor little Goopy !—you’ve got the foolishest 
notion in your head, which give up, I entreat P im the Heavens 
and the : intolerable to me to think was in your 
eyes other than Perfect Gentleman! Had been dining, thou 
knowest, > to hold to 


and felt cheerier than my wont. U) 
lamp-post as to eternal Atlantean of Universe itself ; seemed 
as though, for moment, I was in wild Cimmerian whirlpool of a world. 
*T was the my Goopy! As I am a living sinner, ’twas onl 
the salmon! Shut up, therefore, with your evil imaginings, chaotic 
demons, and unreal spectres, and ickle finger will soon heal. Amen!” 
TELL-LYLE OW PartiamMent.—Doxsn’r ‘‘ Honovr Bricut.” 

The only real hero in the House of Commons, TELI-LYLE consi- 
dered, was Mr. Wanton. “A ificent stolid man,” he called 
him ; but of all others—Liberals, icals, and Conservatives—he 
was intolerant. 


‘*T will tell you (he writes to his wife in 1867) about Corn-Law 


Brient when we meet, An opinionated, man— 
ee St etl inet anand ie ae ee Gee 
for yet! impudence to introduce his woman-folk 


me. Ach — ! (Tis convenient to swear in B 
remorse now for stam on floor, w creckery, throwing 
tea-pot at eadly pong nm heat Te old Annandale way— 
seessttebile, Sut perates. Startled 

tomed to ale way—female Brightdom fled precipitate. Talk 
of sending for Police and strait-waistcoat. The chaotic fools!” 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


(He dines at Midas Towers, and is presented by Lady Midas to the Duchess of Attenborough.) 


Her Grace. *‘ AND 18 IT TRUE THAT You DO SOME OF THESE AMUSING Drawineas?” Our Artist (modestly), ‘*‘ Ya-2s,” 

IT, G. (with her usual frankness), ‘‘ AND DO YoU GET PAID FoR THEM!” O. A. ‘* Yu-xs.” 

H. G.** REALLY! AND WHAT MAY YOU GET, NOW, FOR ONE OF THESE LITTLE SketonEs!” 

O. A, “Oa, IT perenps. Twenry—Firry—a Hunprep Guingas—accorDINne To Sizz, You KNow.” 

H. G. (getting excited), ‘‘ Waar?! Wavy, acconDING TO THAT, YOU MAY MAKE Ten on Firtzen Taovsanp A YEAR!” 

O. A, *‘Om ves. Mons, sometimes.” 

H. G. (severely). “Goop Heavens! AND, PRAY, ARE YOU AWARE THAT THERE ’s MANY A YouNcER Son or A Doxe wao'p BE 

ONLY 700 GLAD TO MAKE SUCH AN INCOME IN sUCH A war!” 

O. A. (with calm self-possession). *‘ I’ve No pout, your Grace! Awnp MANY A DUKE T00, PERHAPS, FOR THE MATTER OF THAT!” 

[Our Artist has not been quite so accurate about his figures as he would have been before an Income-tax Commissioner ; but, under the circwm- 
stances, he may perhaps be excused. 











| Sir To. Welcome, ass! Now let’s have a catch. 


“WE THREE!” Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent cheek. I had 
10 Vv ATC rather t illings such a tongue, and so sweet 
08, SP nee eee CATCH. teenth to tickle the grousdlings, as the fool heth. In sooth, thou 
A Shakspearian Scene, Adapted to the Situation, wast in —-s ang Se other night, pew fy kest of 
Sir Toby Belch . . « Lord &-1-sp-ry. ~~ Russian despotion, and Venetian eopienage, ant — 
ir Aeea : 0 n of public discussion passing into the crannies of the Caucus, 
a Apu . Sir 8. N-nruc-re. and flowing and blowing upon 5 and 


: t stricken plague- 
. «+ Lord R-wp-ipn Ca-ncu-11. liffusing tion? ey ie I Pfaith, I sent thee & 
Enter Sir Tosy Betcu and Sir ANDREW AGUECHEEK. —— telegram of thanks. Hadst it? ; 4 

Sir Toby. Approach, Sir Andrew ; not to be among the pheasants . I did empocket oy gratulation, for GRANDOLMAN’s nose 1s 1D 











in October is Stephen’ season : $ every nook, Brammagem Jor hath a sinister hand, and his myrmi- 
thou heh = oie yan eve eas core, dons are but alehouse Bobadils,  _—- E all j 

Sir Andrew. Nay, by my troth, I know not; but I know to bein| , Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the best fooling when all 1s 
town late, is to be in town late. one. Now a song. ‘ 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as a Brummagem speech.| ‘Sir To. Come on; there is a hand for you. Let’s have a song. 
Does not our life consist now of eternal eloquence ? Sir And. There’s a fist of mine, too. If one Knight give 

Sir And, ’Faith, so some say ; but I think it rather consists of | Ce. Would have a roistering party songgor a song of 
en ae " cng ng, ty 

Sir To. ou . 4) | 0 , a 
talk Billingesetes an apt ocholar; let} es, fore, bounce snd Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for sweet reasonableness. 

Sir And, Here comes the fool, i’faith. Sona. 

Enter Crows. Ch. O Brumm where are ? 

., Lie. How now, my hearts! Did you never see the picture of O sta mm yo oe ee 

We Three?” t can sing both high and low. 
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You are gulled, ’midst general laughter ; 
Burwasy and I are sure, 

Well worth ten of him, or twenty. 

There is time to sack him—plenty, 
Caucus bonds no more endure. 


Sir And. A mellifiuous voice, as I am a true Knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i’ faith. 

Sir To. To lead by the nose it is dulcet in contagion. But shall 
we make her dance to our tune, indeed? Shall we rouse the Caucus 
| owls in a catch that will draw two votes out of one Brum: shall we 
do that ? 
| Sir And. An you love me, let’s do’t. I am an old dog at a catch. 
| (lo. By’r Lady, Sir, and some young dogs will catch well. 
| Sir And. Most certain. Let our catch be ‘* Zhou Goose.” 

Clo. ‘‘ Hold thy peace, thou Goose,” Knight? I shall be con- 
strained in’t to call thee ‘* goose,” Knight. 

Sir And. ’Tis not the first time I have constrained one to call me 
goose, Begin, fool: it begins, ** Hold thy peace.” 

Clo. I shall never begin if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good i’ faith. Come, begin! 


Enter Marta. 


Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep here! If my Lady have 
not called up her Steward Granpo~maNn and bid him turn you 
out-of-doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My Lady ’s Brrrawnta, we are Politicians, GranpoLMaNn’s 
a nose o’ wax, and “‘ Three merry men be we.”’ Are we not consan- 
guineous ? Are we not of one blood? Tilly-valley, Lady! (Sing- 
ing.) There dwelt a man in Brummagem, Lady, Lady! 

Clo. Beshrew me, he’s in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enongh, if he be disposed, and so do I, 
too: he does it with a better art, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. (singing). ‘*O, the twenty-third of October ”—— 

Mar. Nay, I prithee, peace! 





[ They try a catch. 





ROBERT WITH THE ORTHERS. 


Tae Rite Honerable the Lorp Mare, having feasted all sorts and 
condishuns of men, from prime Ministers and Princes down to Fish- 
mongers and Fruit Sellers, and feasted ’em all in a way as even 
astonisht Me, and still finding as there was jest one more hevening 
left, before he stept down from his igh and lofty pienicle of aan, 
on witch he mite have jest ‘‘one bottle more,” as the Poet says, 
meaning, of course, one more jolly dinner, suddenly says to his 
rate and confidenshal Beoondary, ruppose as we has the Littery 
World, jest for a change, poor fe , they ginerally seems left out 
in the cold, and that natrally makes ’em cross, and consekwently 
sarkastick, and so they larfs at the Bankwets as they never shares. 

And so it was all settled, and sure enuff we had sitch a lot on ’em, 
alltogether, last. Satterday was a weak, as has seldom bin seen. 
Take ’em as a hole, I don’t think as they looks a wérry distangy lot, 
suttenly not equal in Ho Ton to awerage Common Counselmen, or 
even Play Actors, but never the less I must say as they conducted 
theirselves with the striktest proprierty. I must give ’em credit, too, 
won and all, with the being possest of most remarkerbel fine appy- 
tites, and with doing the most fullest justiss to a werry reshareshay 

anew, not forgeting by no means the warious fine wines. 

Brown and me had sum werry good fun in watching on ’em wen 
the Loving Cap was a-going round. Lor, to see the hignorence and 
the hawkardness displayed by them heminent litery swells over this 
little hinteresting serrymony, was jam! Sumtimes two on’em 
grarsped the cup at the same time, and stood looking at each other, 
wondering wot am was to do next. Sum on’em kept the cover in 
one hand, and tried to take the cup in the other, nearly spilling the 
ot. One on’em, a wery imminent man, two, turned garstly pail as 
the 1! aproached him, and seemed as if he was a-going to feint. 
a then to see the carm and assured and somewot contempshus 
ook with"witch the Aldermen performed the acustomed drink, was 
‘eens - it was butiful. 

I. . . 


= che - the never-to- a 
oon, when princely Lord Mare Corron gave a gran 

ben of the Dram-attic perfeshon. 

day, and the fabbulus sums offered by 


that 
that time to be alloud to afishyate as Waiters 
; and how papitata Goumiinan wuntenel 
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Trip with Tories, pretty sweeting, to surgest that they ought all to ha’ come in the eshnal costoom 
Let Rad roughs not mar our meeting, as they was to hact in that night, Petts of the y and all. 
Be no longer fooled by Jor! with becoming pride that it had been his good fortune 
‘Sir To. Good ! ; oc mo—end ho patetiy exgeass « Wilartel bag ast be might heat as 
Clo. What's hia love? You'll find hereafter mph tn uk OL Di pt 


and Mr. Giisout returned thanx for the r. Mr. Esxrrr, the 
lunnid Edditer of the itely, the Lonp Maxe’s elth 
and appiniss. But wy they wos there and wot it was all about I 
don’t unnerstand, tho’ as bein a orther myself I spose as I ort to. 

And so ended the grand series of Bankwets of Lord Mayor Fow er, 
one of the libe: tho’ one of the Conserwativest, an: 
werry kindest and consideratest to all, from the werry ighest to the 
werry lowest, of any Lord Mayor, I do werily beleeve, since the days 
of Lord Mare Attwrye, who rained nearly 700 years a0. | 

ROBERT, 





A PEEP AT PARADISE. 


= Srarrorp Norrucore when addressing the schoolboys of Kingsley 
College at Westward Ho! rejoiced in being for once where nothing mean or 
common need be said to lower people’s respect for themselves or others | 


En? Nothing mean or common? Gentle Knight, 
Whom Cuavcer might have sung, the very fancy 
Comes like a shaft of sweet Arcadian light 
Amidst our naggin my, fe sour necromancy. 
Mean? Common by pass érystal dome, 
The Muses’ fire, the music naa 
Lead us where these no longer e their home, 
And though it to Thule we will follow. 


too ) ra: to Ss i 
Li ts and rancorous janglings ? 
Not in the Press! emer, Seas thet oxeepe 
From to page, like and sinuous adder 
Whose fang such phrase in venom steeps, 
Is mean as old Thersites, and much madder. 
here, where, sweet Knight ? Oh, to escape the Mean! 
It clings about us, like some shirtof Nessus, 
Till we are fain to cry, “‘ Unclean! Unclean!” 
wie det lee Sete Yon om Mt = 
ith ¢ i the loa‘ prous taint, 
Ma el pe ge tne the pestilent malaria, — 
Wes not what cures the curst complaint, 
Swift Jordan or the rivers of Samaria. 
Res of self or others? That, alas! 
ould act as an intolerable shackle 
Upon the rhetoric of CakaBas, 
Or y Lord CockaHoor’s unchastened cack!, 
Would dull how much of Rhodian eloquence, 
Birmingham blatancy, and Southwark shoddy. 
Nought mean, nought common? In the name of sense 
t chance were there to “ blackguard” anybody f 
Alas! sweet Knight, such rare U joys 
Why cruelly confine to Kingsley College 
At Westward Ho? Thrice enviable boys, 
uld that the world of men might share such know- 





caL Potrry.—Summary of his advice 


Tux Premrer’s Eccresiasti 
to the Establishment: Be National, Be Rational. 
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CHRONIC! 


Customer (coughing). ‘* HAVE YOU ANYTHING YOU CAN RECOMMEND FOR Broncuitis?” 
Polite Chemist, ‘‘CenTarnty, Srr. Tae very Tarna! Finest Remepy In THE WORLD, 
SIR—SEND IT ALL OVER THE CounTRY! Ger’TLEMAN IN WALES, SIR—NEVER WITHOUT A 
Borrts—E1cut Borries a Monn, Sik, HE ’LL TAKE somETIMES!” [Zxrit Customer, hastily. 





HOW THE ROUGH DRAFT WAS PUBLISHED. 
A Fracment rrom a Jovrwatistic Romance. 
(With Mr. Punch's Compliments to Mr. Labouchere and others who want to know all about it.) 


A MAGNIFICENT room luxuriously furnished. Round the “walls costly china, old Masters, 
and a lib of reference-books bound in red morocco. In the corner of the adjoining eon- 
servatory a heap of coroneted cards of invitation—the proceeds of a morning’s post. Bric- 
a-brac and objets de vertu in all directions. Velvet curtains. Scen fountains. A 


{ousted desk, with drawers faced with the rarest marbles. Beside the desk a waste-paper 





























“Come in!” said the Editor, turnin, 
oun oe his yy 3 chai, and 
throwing away a recently-lig’ guines 
ci e * What do an ned 

e question was a strange-look; 
individual garbed “ _@ long black 

i from his collars to his to, 
The Editor shuddered, and taking up ate. 
pound note, converted it into a spill, a 
with it ignited another guinea cigar, 
“You wish to know the details of th 
Distribution Bill ?” 

The Editor tried to laugh. But he fa 
that it was true. He did wish to kno, 
those details. 

“Then you shall. I come to you ing 
apict of bitter revenge. When | offers 
the intelligence to your political rivals, | 
was treated with contempt — con ; 
One said that he had no wish to learn 
secrets of his leader prematurely ; that 
sale of an additional twenty millions of 
copies would be no real compensation for s 
wounded conscience. Another used languag 
worse than any I had ever read—even ins 
leader complaining of the malpractices of 
a political operecet. A third used personal 
violence. , hating your colleagues, | 
come to you, their bitter rival, to offer yu 
the news they have rejected. But first lt 
me say that bribery is no element in this 
arrangement. The printers and clerks a 
as honest as the a Still, a voluntary 
contribution will not be disdained. 
“Will this do?” asked the Editw, 
scribbling off a cheque for six figures. 
The Stranger smiled bitterly, but tok 
the stamped scrap of paper, and placed it ix 
his pocket. 

‘*T see that you are businesslike,—yu 
know how to drive a hard bargain! But! 
work for revenge—not for pelf.” 

Then removing his black tail-coat (he ws 
wearing evening dress under his cloak), the 
Stranger began to wave his hands and arm 
above him in a iar fashion. Ate 
a short pause the door opened, and a sturiy 
old gentleman, in his shirtsleeves and c- 
rying an axe, hurried in. He was qu 
followed by a ruddy-cheeked individ 
wearing a straw hat and _ holding « td 
scope. Both stared any front d 
them, apparently seeing nothing. 
‘*Mr. GLapsTone, disturbed in his tre-/ 
felling! My Lord GranviLie, attracted) 
from Walmer!” murmured the Editor. _ 
‘* Wait, and you shall see more,” 
the Stranger, still waving hisarms. _—| 
A fine-looking man, with his Linc 
and-Bennett tilted on to his nose, was tt 
next to come ; then a sharp-looking pe 
wearing an eyeglass and carrying & 
of screws; then eight or nine more. 

“* HarTINGTON, CHAMBERLAIN!” 
the Editor. : 

“* And the whole Cabinet,” whispered tht 
Stranger. ‘‘ They are all in a 
trance, and in my power. Take your peod 
and notebook, and write down what j# 
shall hear them say ! x 





























The next morning a leading daily 
published the proposed Redistribution 





TELL rm nor in Aston.—Sir Cut 
DILKE, fy og > wwe or assembly of his Ow 
stituents in , is d to 
remarked that “‘ he ht it high 
So bee eee 
coats to su) ; 
the Non-representative House.” Whs! 
Sir CHaRtes? Surely not all! Isit, mo" 
desirable that any should pare to & 




























the first rank. 





ket of the purest gold. Such was the sanctum of the Editor of a London daily paper of 


pre to 
the Battle of the Constitution by 
their coats off ? 
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except the Marxiss, He went lon 
average. Quite in boisterous 


“ Looks as if we were going to win.” 


he was going to lose. Not at all unusu 
for plucky men going to execution, to 
sing comic songs, and tell funny stories.” 

Dopson under Gallery, to hear de- 
bate. Heartily congratulated him on 
his elevation to Peerage. 

“Thank you, Toy,” he said. ‘‘ Ve 
kind of you. But not sure how it’ 
My political career always 
been a puzzle to me. Not quite sure 
now this isn’t a joke. Make me a Peer 
in October, you know, and abolish 
House of Lords in March.” 

“ Selected a title yet? Not Lord 
Dopsow anv Foaa, I apecnst Rather 
stylish to have double- lled name. 
Look at STRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL. 
Dopson anp Fooe suit you toaT, or 
rather to an F.” 

“Yes—thought of it, but not decided. 
Don t think very rapidly, you know.” 

“Now this is all over, you wouldn’t 
mind betting ont a secret. How did 
you come to be Minister all these years, 
and even in the Cabinet ?” 

Don’t know, Tosy—’pon my soul, 
never knew. GLADSTONE is so 
sessor of the secret.” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. 





COMMONS SUMMONED TO UPPER HOUSE. 


Everybod 
way towards making up the 
; -humour, larkin 
like young pony in meadow, cracking jokes with every 
RanpoLpH, who, however, thinks position of affairs no joking matter. 

“Chief in high feather to-night,” said Cransroox to RosEpery, 
who has come back with a new collar-bone (No. 16, Shakspearian). 


THE THREE HATS AT ST. STEPHEN’S. 


_ Thursday, October 23rd.—Parliament met to-day for Autumn 
Session. Rather depressing business. 


y in low spirits 


about House 
y, including 


“Looks to me,” said RosEsery, “‘ as if the MARKISs was convinced 





Very few Members down for the performance with Royal Commis- 
sion. Laney one of them. Wondered to see him there. Understood 
he didn’t think much of actual Royalty, still less of the mummery 
of Royalty. . 

‘* Right you are!” he said in whisper. 


** But fact is, this is only 
opportunity life provides of prodding a chaplain in the back. Ever 
secretly prod a chaplain in small of back? 7 it. Curiously 
gratifying. I always rush into House of Lords. Get behind Brno, 
jam him up against bar, furtively him in back, elbow him in 
ribs. Comed behind, you know; how can I help it? Fancy B. 
is beginning to smell rats. Odd that 
Session after Session I should get same 
place, and should be so fearfully pressed 
from behind. I must dissemble.” 
Field- Marshal Srarrornp Howarp 
and Vice-Admiral Summers (“ His 
only connection with Vice,” Witrrim 
LAWSON says, re; ing the blameless 
young man from Stalybridge) moved 
and seconded Address. Did it very 
well, too. Srarroxp Nortucore in 
mildest mood. Wouldn’t presume to 
criticise, only begged to be permitted 
to ask a few questions. GLApsTonx, 
who had come down prepared for some- 
thing else, quite taken aback. Pro- 
tested over and over again his admira- 
tion of Norrucore’s tone, and his 
desire to imitate it. Managed pretty 
well at outset. But towards end 
dro into old style, and let the 
Lords know pretty well where they 
were going. 
“A menace! A menace!” Lord 
Joun Mannens cried out, waving his 


(Mr. Curtpers, Mr. Heaty, and Mr. Macrartane kept their 4Fms in humble imitation of a wind- 


pos- hats on during the reading of the Queen’s Speech in the 
Commons. } 


ouse of mill, But nobody stopped to listen to 
his plaint. General opinion is that 
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business of Session lies in a nutshell. Could be cracked in a fort- 

night, and everybody off home, where at this time of year they 

ought to be. Consequence is, a little impatience with long speaking. 
Business done.—Ad moved. 


Friday.—Raxvour# tried a fall with CoampeRtarn to-night, and 

ot badly thrown. Impression spreads that CuamBERLALN better be 
eft alone. A mild, rather juvenile person. Looks as if he might 
congeunity be Se ou - whipped with iy. ——— 
begins to think not, OLFF agrees. o-night he positively 
called Wourr ‘a jackal!” More than Rawpotrn could stand. The 
remark not only rude, but scientifically inaccurate. 

‘* How can a Wourr be a jackal?” Ranwpotrn asks SPEAKER, on 


point of order. 

SPEAKER can’t say. But thinks best way will be not to take 
matter too literally. Of course when CHAMBERLAIN said Member 
for Portsmouth was a jackal, he didn’t mean that Lord RanpoLrx 
wasalion. In fact, w matter was figure of speech. ; 

Wotrr puzzled, but not contented. Cnamperiarn exylained, 
with increasing suavity, that the remark was ao | eee 
exactly the same as when Starrorp Nortacore had ca 
potPH “‘a bonnet.” A it this. Left nothing more to be 
said or done. All the score to CHAMBERLAIN. 

TREVELYAN back to-night. House cheers him when he appears at 
the Table. Liberal, Conservative, or whatever we be, all eager to 
recognise in his otion the just reward of conspicuous and modest 
merit. Irish Members boo-hoo and howl, and wave shillelaghs. 
Tr Heaty told Trevetyan that his pillow would be haunted by 
the ghost of the murdered Joyce. More figurative language this. 
Only means that, whilst Chief Secretary, Trevetyan did his duty, 
undaunted by threats, and unmoved by contumely. 

Business .—Debate on Address. 





A BRILLIANT BATCH. 


THE -~ in certain undesirable eventualities, the Govern- 
ment might find themselves forced to advise Her Masesry to add 
materially to the Ministerial in the Upper Chamber of the 


Legislature, has caused no slight flutter in the breasts of those who 


have all along been for putting new life into the Peers on what is 
termed a “‘ broadly liberal and intellectually comprehensive basis.” 
The following prelimi i 


List of N together with suggested 
Titles and appropriate Mottos, though brief and fragmentary, 
nevertheless reads well, and, as an earnest of what is to follow on 
the same platform, will be i with enthusiasm by all well- 
wishers to a reinvigorated and cosmopolitan Senate :— 














Name of Commoner. | Title. Motto. 
Mr. Dobbs ° . | Lord Watermain . . | “ Pro rata iratus.”’ 
Mr. Wilson Barrett _. | Earl of Denmark Hill .| “ Honi Soit qui mal y 
Chairman of the District | Sixpence.” 

Railway Compan . | Lord Block . |“ Bene Suffocatus.”” 
Messrs.Crosseand Black- 

well . : 7 . | Duke of Soho ‘ . | “ Jam Satis.” 
Mr. Bradlaugh . -| Earl of Northampton’ . | “ Ego et Lex Meus.” 
Mr. Augustus Harris .|Lord Dundrury . .|“ Aut Caesar aut Mull 

| | us.”’ 

Mr. Toole - | Lord Toole . |“ Too late tulatus.”’ 


Dr. Crichton Browne. | Earl of Braintree . 


. | “ Fitch dyin.”’ 
The Tichborne Claimant | Lord Portland 


. |“ Pro bono Publicani.’’ 


Mr. Bancroft : - | Marquis of Wilton . | “ Bogey non Bogus.”’ 
Proprietor of Eno’s Fruit | 
. , . | Duke of Salisbury . | * Sell sola Salus.” 





Salt . 





80 VERY YOUNG! 

Tue cultured care and thoughtful originality that have culminated 
not only in a mere “‘ revival,” but in an absolute ‘‘ rejuvenescence ” of 
Hamlet at the Princess’s, invest the following rough notes, picked up 
quite recently in Oxford Street, with much interest. 

*. . . * - 

Othello.—Good idea. A young lively nigger-boy. Might have 
bones and a banjo. Always up toa lark. Smothers Desdemona (old 
enough to be his mother) out of fun. Might do regular “ Yah, 
yah!” business over it! Wi thinking out. 

Macbeth.—Make him young? Hum!—No. Lady’Macbeth? Yes. 
That ’s the idea. She a mere frolicsome girl egging him on. He a 
toothless, old dotard of eighty befooled into everything. 
account of hie lamhope, Might eve ‘his faht cathe Aros" ioe 
account o a ve his t wi uff in 
bedroom with his feet in hot water. Make Duncan a tae ined 
boy. Pretty foil to the old ‘un—eh? Think it would work out 
““miee and fresh.” N.B.—Turn it over. 

King Lear.—By the gods, I never thought of Aim. There’s the 
boy for you! I can see myself with a long flowing wig of golden 


ed Ran-|/and sti 








Saxon ringlets and perfect legs! “Regan, Goneril, and Cordelia 
my daughters, but my three Maiden Aunts ! Why, it’s perfection 
Look at the lines, too! 
** How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is 
To have a thankless Awnt !”’ 
Be ~ aeorpen ~— ene to it at ence ! ee 
empest.—Ha! That’s good ow about a young, 
well-favoured, shapely Caliban? I’ve often thought. now, if J 
could only—— 4 ¥ 
. * * 


Here, unfortunately, the MS. breaks off ; but what there is of it ig 
full < Santen, and literary and dramatic circles cannot fail to be 
on the watch. 





A TIP FROM TEA-LAND. 


Tue Authorities at Canton—so the correspondent of the Daily 
News informs us—have posted a ‘‘ Metrical Proclamation” about 
the City urging the almond-eyed Citizens to keep cool, avoid panic, 

ick to their work, even in view of the possible advent of 
French men-of-war. Says this rhyme with reason :— 

At Taikok and at Shakok, the headlands of the bay, 

At Tumun and at Cheungan, to Canton the front way, 

Our mighty ew A ’s posted, our forts close clustered stand, 

While thunder-fraught torpedoes guard the water and the land, 

The six mouths of the back way we ’ve ogress surprise ensured, 

And the City by defences have impregnably secured ; 

The est-ranked officials being the foremost in the strife 

The French devils, if they come, will be sure to lose their life. 

We shall blow up their steamers, so cannot run away. 

Then all you Canton people at your employments stay ; 

Don’t move your geeks end cha or ’twill be the worse for you. 

Thus we by edict counsel what is best for each to do. 

A wise edict, good counsel! The Poets of the Flowery Land can 
talk plain sense evidently, which is more than some of our flowery 
bards can do. Perhaps such singularly pithy and outspoken 
‘* Metrical Proclamations,” in plain English, might be of service even 
on the walls of our politics-perturbed cities. r. Punch is minded 
to try one. Behold :— 

At Brummagem and Dumfries the ~~ have had their way, 
Have broken up a meeting, and bid a uis stay. 
This is blank violation of Fair-play’s simplest rules. 

Those who offend are rascals, who defend them fools. 
Political armies posted are a multitudinous band, 


And thunder-throated de spout over all the land. 
The hundred-mouthed new hydra perhaps must be endured, 
But citizens ’gainst violence and row must be secured. 


The highest-ranked officials who favour rowdy strife 
Deserve to lose their offices, and stand disgraced for life. 
They strike a blow at freedom, our honour put at stake. 
So, all you patriot Britons, whichever side you take, 
Stand up against mob-violence, or ’twill be the worse for you. 
Thus Punch by edict counsels what is best for all to do. 
There! Jomn Curyaman has been the means, for once, of teaching 
a lesson to Jounw Butt. Lay it to heart, Joun, and act resolutely 
upon it, or most certainly, in the blunt of the Mongolian 
etrical Mentor, ‘‘ ’twill be the worse for you!’ 





POLITICAL PHEASANTS. 


‘* Tey are gone, they are off, hooray, ho-ho!” 

Cried an old eock-pheasant with raucous crow. 

** In the fall of the leaf, from their copses brown, 
And their acres, our Members, away to Town, 

At the Royal summons to join debate — 

On a matter so weighty it may not wait. 

Which has put a ag penee > their poking fun 

At the Pheasants with cartridge and choke-bore gun.” 
** Ah, yes!” sighed his mate, the sagacious hen, 

** But they ’ve left behind their keepers, and men, 
Besides the’ oe = that, all the same, 

A share of the suffrage also claim; _ 

And we fetch in the market ten shillings a brace, 

So I fear, my Bird, we shall find our case ‘ 
For the better scarce by the ’Squires’ egression 
From their Country Seats for an Autumn Session.” 





“Scxoor-Boarp Ipriis” (vide P. M. G.).—The School-Board 
idles? No. Rather the contrary. It overworks. 





Rerriecrion sy Lorp Ranbotrn 


3 “ Bonnet ” how you will, 
there must always be a “‘ Bee in it.” ; 











Gp TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 





GSSETEEE > 


3 











ou. 


an 
ery 
cen 
yen 


ng 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL —Novemsse 1, 1884 




























Nutritious—Palatable 
lovers ~ Digestible—N 
=i me Ho Made in 8 rainute,” 
Vide Lancet, i 
5 
: FOOD 
_o 
for INFANTS and INVALIDS. 
men ‘ou child suppl 
me ali that ~ re quired for the | tecunbilen 
frm flesh and bone in @ partially soluble 
sustalllng 
erinulls, and these of a dyspeptic 
tendency s 


ying— Excellent in 
| AND 
A highly-cone centrated and self-digesting 
wd easily estes Sm It also 
Tins, 6d., 184 28. 






WHISKEY. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & GO., 
9 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 
ges te Indla—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 





‘ATE AND WELL MATURED, 


"CLENROSA "|= 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 
Pg riven ; ular! pep Ag SBA. co 


Mapicat T 
Price 42s. per Dozen. 


(all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 
48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S «raz comax 
rv ie MILD, uD > LL Wiiskiba” 


WHISKY. 
THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885. 
; LEAT TITCHPIBLD STREBT, LONDON, W. 
WLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 
AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS 
REIMS. 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 
AT IMPORT PRICES. 


ent Foreign Cigars, as to the Leading 
a Més., 208,, and 22s, 
14 Stamps). 


ute, Army Mésses, and 
wane, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 








MC 
WHOLERC OME, 















per iia Samples, Stor la. (04 


THE BEST AND CHEAPEST | 
NATURAL APERIENT 


Ii Lup aud) C|WATER| 


” | Panos 


} 





GRANT'S MORELLA 
GHERRY BRANDY. 


ious and wholesome. An bev tbe tonic. 
9 favoured by Sportsmen and Travellers. 


GRANT'S 
ORANGE COGNAC. 
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Centennial Exhibition, 1876 
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b The “ Nonpareil ” is the richest, softest, and most ‘noma 
Fabric ever produced, and is pre-eminently suited for 
Indoor and Outdoor Costumes, Boys’ Suits, and Chany 
Dress, Every yard is stamped on the back “ Nonpareil,” to ¥ 
protect the Public from Fraud, 
The finer ities are equal in “Pp pearance and wear 
better than the very best Lyons Silk Velvet, and cost 
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Agents, 1 JOHN R. TAYLOE, 51, Miller St, —. 
5@™ (WINTER 
PUNCH.) 
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Non-Alcoholic INTERINE 


THE BEST SUBSTITUTE FOR > ae INVALUABLE 
POR PAINS IN THE STOMACH AN EXCELLENT 
PREVENTIVE TO COLD 
Can be used with either Hot, Cold, or Aérated Water. 

“ Tt eannot fall to recommend itself, both to the medical profes 

sion and the public generally, after a ‘single trial.” 
C. Haruawat, Esq., M D., Bath 
Reckett’s Winterine is a capital drink, onsessing an agreeable 
aromatic fragrance and a delicate flavour % will gain universal 
favour.”—Gaocens’ Jouawar 
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BENGER'S FOOD cam therefore be taken with comfort when 
other Foods disagree. 
“ Assimilated with great ease.""—Lascer. 
“Tt is invaluable."—Lowpow Mepicat Kecorp 
* Deserving of the highest praise.’ —Paactririowzn. 
BENGER’S FOOD ia sold by leading es 4e., in 
Tins at le. 64., 28. 6d., ond 


MANUFACTURERS, 


MOTTERSHEAD & CO. (S. Paine and F. B. Benger), 


7, EXCHANGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


PENCE. 
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THREE 





By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S "osc1.” 
The Fashion for 
DEVON 2:33: 
According to the Queen, SE RGES 
“ It has no rival.” 


Thousands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
vals this in general utility. Por Ladies’ wear, beautiful quali 
4. 6d. to 4s. Od. the yard. For Children's wear, capitail, 

mg, le, Sed. to 2s. the yard. Por Gentlemen's wear, doubie 
ath, 2s. 64. to 10s. 64. the yard. The Navy Blues and the 
acks are (ast dyes. On reeript of instructions, samples will be 
t POST FRE N.B—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
cipal Railway Stations. No other article woven equais this 

» general utility. NEW Season's PATTERNS now ready. 


GPEARMAN & §PEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 


—e—er—ereern~s" ner enn nAnAaNMAAAAAAANL 
j Richest Custard! Without Eggs!! 
Half the Cost and Trouble!!! 
Choice! Delicious! ! A Great Luxury!!! 
See that x 
= get f at 
Bino & Sons, Bir 
r will send on re 
i eae POWD ER 
and SWEETS.” 
A La ttle Work containing 


scbeal Hints and Original 
pes for Tasty Dishes for t the Dinner and Supper Table 
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PRICE 
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*I have used your Soap for two years with the 
ews] greatest satisfaction, for I find it the very best.” 
“TO MESSRS. PEARS.” MARY ANDERSON. 


anaes 
NOTHING ADDS SO MUCH TO PERSONAL APPEARANCE 

As a Bright, Clear Complexion anda shin. these 
oe aa become attractive. Wi Wi them the handsomest 
are er 3 anny impressive. rary 2 
impure Alkaline ine and Colored Totlet Soap, 


PEARS’ SOAP 
Complexion. 


on the Skin. 
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MAKERS TO 
THE QUEEN. 
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i vinted by Wittens “tuart Smith, of No. 30, Loraine Kead, Holloway, in the Parish of St. M Islington, Coun 
us the Precinct of W hitetnars, ia the t Londen, and pullisned b him ot ite. os Fiest Bircet, ie tl “Pastch of Uk, hisids, tn the 


